hoſts. 


In Relation to Sir Ednwmndbury-Godfrey's Murther, and the Vifitations of the late Sainted Traytors, who. Suffered for 
The Remiſh-Caule. The Figure being by the Verſes at large Explained. | 
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\ x NUNCTO. Thou Grand Decerver of the Nations All, | POPE. 

| 2 We: and Death ! what diſmal Sights Invade Contriver of my Wretched Fate and Fall : Chill Horror ſeizes me, I cannot fiye ; 

E AHis Nightly Slumbers, who 5 Blood does Trade. _. Thou whodidfſt puſh me on to Murther K:»gs, Oh Ghaſtly ! yet more Apparitions nigh ? 

The Ghoſtly Apparitions of the Dead; Perſuading me for it on Angels Wings | 6. WHITEBRE AD. 

The Blef"dby Angels; Dam'd by Demons Lead - Fſhould Tranſcend the Clouds, be ever Bleſt, Hus wandring through the Gloomy Shades, at laſt : 
| ?Tis.ure, Remes Conclave wt Amazed ſtand, And beof Al! that Heaven cou*d yield, poſſeft, Pve found Thee, Traytor, that my Joys did Blalt, | 
When SoulsComplaining, thus againſt them band ; * But theſe i miſt, got Torment without Reſt : Whoſe Dar'd Irjunitions, Dire Damnations Seal'd, 

Who-A# but Ozeto pleaſe Ambitious RO-MLE, | For whilſt on Earth.I ſtand, a Hel! within And Torments that were never yet ReveaPd : | 

Have Gain'd Dannation-for Their Final DO OM. Diſtra&s my Conſcience, pale with horrid $1n : Mirrihords of Plazues, Chains, Racks, Tempeſtuous Fire, 

- Hear how They Curſe Him all, but He who fell Inſtead of Arrals Pardon, One on High, Sulpkerian Lakes that Burn and ne*r Expire, | 

Great Brittains. Sacrifice by Imps of Hell ; I. muſt your Everlaſting Martyr Fry; Deformed Demons, Uglier far than Hell, 

Who ſhew?d Their Bloody Vengeance in the Strife, Whilſt Name of Saizr I bear on Earth, below - The Half what We Endure, no Tongue can Tell; | 

ToMurther Him, who Buſineſs had for Zife. It firs the Flames, and much Augments my Woe: This for a Biſhoprick, Il Undergo, 

1. POPE. NE POPE. But Now would give Earths Empire wer*t not ſo. 

HP; do my Eye-Balls Roul, and Blood rms back, mos 7 1; DG NR | POPE. 

© bat Tortures at this freht my Conſcience Rack.; O-! Hell and Furies, how I have loſt my Pow re. Retire, good Ghoſts, -or I ſhall Dye with Fear, 

Oh ! Mountains zow fall on me, ſome Deep Cave 4.. Sir E. GODFREY. : 1 HARCOURT. 

Pitty me once, and prove my ſpeedy Grave, * CEE Sir this Crimſon Stain, this baleful Wound Nay ſtay Sir, firſt You mult my Srory Hear : 

Involy*d in Darkneſs from the Seated Light, JSee Murther?d me, with Foys Eternal Crown'd ; How cou'd you thus Delude your Boſome-Friend ? . 

Ler-Me. abſcond in Everlaſting Night. Though by the Darkeſt Deed of Night I fell, Your Foes t0 Heaven, and Us to Hell thus fend ; 

Torment ze not, you Shades, before my time, W hich ſhook Three Kingdoms, and Aſtoniſh'd Hell : | Damna ___ ſeize You for'r, e*re long You'l be 

T'ao confeſs your Downfalls was my Crime ;. Yet rap'd above the Skyes to Manſion bright, Þlung'd Headlonginto valt Erernity ; RD 

To Satiate my Ambition and Revenge, There to Converſe with Everlaſting Light ; T here for to Howl, whilſt We ſome Comfort gain, ) 

J puſhd. you on to this Immortal Change, Thence got Leaveto View thy Wrerched Face, Toſee You welte in an Exaleſs Pain, | e | 

_ But, Ab! freſh. Hqrrors, Ab ! my Powr's grown weak, And find my Death thy Hell-born PLOTS did race, | And without Pirt,, juſtly there Complain. J, 
" What art thou Fiend ? from.whence ? or where ? O Speak; And next to the Alum hry Arm did Save . _ POPE. ; : 
| That in this Frightful Form, a Dragon's hew Great Albion's Glory from its yawning Grave ; | Ho! Cardinals an{Biſhops haſt wir #/ eds 
Preſents One Sainted, to my T, rembling View? From Sacred Bliſs my ſwift-Wing*d Soul did glide, Be Book, and Cindle fetch, let me be free'd © 
SA 2. FIEND. ——— Hither by my > 4, ce Ah! "On late, Tm _ _—_— Lye, 
PTY Y Hells Grim X IN G*s Command-on whom 1 wait - Tolet thee know thy Sands are almoſt run, | Ee : os 2 
Pve brought your Saint his Story to relate ; ; And that thy Thread of Life is well-nigh Spun Heard you that Snug You ſpe _—_ row Gene ESRNS: 

Who from the black Tartarian-Fire below, Repent you then, Waſh off the Bloody Stain, The Fimd h 9 C A : DI of _ 

SO long beg?d Abſence as to let you know | Or Yew't. be Doon'd to Everlaſting Pain. | A J . yrs he Boe — ounue 5, Nh: 6 EY 

His Torments, and the Horrid Cheat condole, 5s. ANGEL. GEE ' yo _ __ Kay. 

Youlix'd on him ET -_ his Soul ; P Ry dare apr" Above, . Dread Horrors cerſe me, Fly, for Mere call, 

UL LE. Wort ur C e, and Oxr Sacred Love: "oy ; 
Oh! ſpare-my Ears, Ple no ſuch Horrors hear ; Who haſt hep atm Ri Om. > Lok Dio /EOER SET 
= | 3. COLE MAMN. | Who Shed thy Blood, to Szatch thy Princes Throne, © TM 

You muſt, andknow.your own:Damnation's near : - In this thy Saviour?s Great Examples ſhown : | | 

You-muſt ere long be Plang'd in Grizly Flame, Come let Us bence, and leave Him.to his Fate, ' Printed for J. Jordan, at the Angel i» Guiltſpur- - 

Which1 ſhall Laygh-to ſee, tho? xack*d with.pain.. | | : EB, 


When Divine Vengeance ſhall the Buſineſs'State: Street, nithout Newgate, 1680. . 


